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and sighed, Tinj-a-ling uncurled himself, ami putting his
forepaws on her thigh, looked up in her I'acc, w Loot at
me," he seemed to say," I'm all right, 1 gel what I want,
and I want what I get, At present I want to go to be j,"
" But I don't," said Fleur, without moving,
" Just take me up!" said Ting-a-linj,
"M," said Fleur, "1 suppose- It's a nice person
but not the right person. Ting,"
Ting-a-ling settled himself on her bare amis,
" It's all right," he seemed to say, " There's a great deal
too much sentiment and all that, out of Cliina, Conie oa!"